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" If anyone gets naked, I’m 
~ cancelling OMEN layout 
»,, forever. 
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h My God. 

C) This is so unfair. Can’t you curve 
a my score in light of my unique position 
Win this class? Yes, | Know that | signed up for a 

five-college class, and | know that the four other 
“colleges have grades, but | just assumed that 
withe professors would alter their syllabi to suit my 
O unique educational needs. If haven’t taken any 
sort of test in over a year, and now you expect 
utme to sit down for an HOUR and submit to the 
@ tyrannical oppression of my free will that you 
“have so innocuously called a “midterm”? 

| have much more important things | 
could be doing with my time, such as writing 
O my memoirs or making a macaroni necklace 
athat will serve as a catalyst for discourse on the 
= importance of the upcoming election. 
> My intellect is a delicate peach, and your 
2 callused hand of standard education is bruising 
‘its tender surface. My intellect must be cared 
for and cherished, placed by the window in mild 
‘sunlight so that it may ripen. The sun’s rays will 
gently coax my intellect to reach its full poten- 
‘tial, and its keepers will lovingly guard it as they 
‘admire its beauty. Then, when my intellect is ripe 
for consumption, it must be gently lifted off of the 
windowsill and served up in a place of honor, with 
homemade cream and fine silverware. 

| am offended by the mere suggestion 
that | did not study for this exam. Do you think 
that | am just any Hampshire student, running 
around willy-nilly with a bongo and smoking the 
pot? I’m an intellectual, goddamn it! Hampshire 
is a community of artists, intellectuals, scholars, 


The Omen is Hampshire’s longest-running 
bi-weekly publication, established by Stepha- 
nie Cole in December of 1992. In the past, 
submissions have included students’ perspec- 
tives on the campus, administration, news, 
movie reviews, commentary, short fiction, 
Satire, first born, artwork, comics, and the 
occasional embarrassing self-promotion. 
Everything the Omen receives, provided it 
is sent from a member of the Hampshire 
community, will be published unless it is 
deemed libelous or defamatory. Although we 
find such things amusing and entertaining 
for countless hours, it is just not an option 
in this forum. Libel will be considered clearly 
false or unsupportable writing that maliciously 
damages a person's reputation. 


The Omen will not edit anything you write - 
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writers, musicians, and individuals who will not be 
branded with your “S” for student. Shackles, slaves, 
submissive, stultified, silenced, spanked, NO! | throw 
your hot, glowing iron into the river of individuality! 

This exam is of no use to me. | cannot put it 
in my div II portfolio, | cannot display it in a gallery, 
and using it to wipe my ass would be too good for 
this useless excuse for the destruction of a tree. 
Bartleby’s “| would prefer not to” can not begin to 
capture the amount of resistance with which | am 
approaching this abomination of scholarship. 

Obviously | cannot expect you to understand 
the suffocation that | experience every time | see a 
multiple-choice question. You are a product of the 
norm. | don’t care what Foucault says; I’m special. 
I’m outside of all your drivel. | stare down my nose 
at your enslavement to a system from which you 
will never, ever escape. | pity you. | ask of you only 
one thing in exchange for my pity: release the rest 
of your students from the slavery you are entombed 
in before it’s too late for them! Cancel the exam! 

| will not sit down. | will not sharpen my 
number two pencil. | will not kindly be quiet and 
listen to reason. will save you all from your blindness 
and you will follow the gleaming light of alternative 
education that! will carry in my hands. We will march 
to Hampshire and be free! 

Marching, we will stomp our letter grades 
back to the line fragments that they truly are. We 
will learn the delicate art of asking for 
extensions and writing self evaluations. § 
We will smoke our parents’ money away &. 
and move to the woods. In this, we shall 
find freedom. | | 


(except spelling and grammar). You must sign 
your real name tt anonymous submissions) and 
understand that you are responsible for what 
you say. Nonetheless, views in the Omen do 
not necessarily represent the views of anyone, 
anywhere, living or dead. 

_ There is no Omen staff, save those Pas ld of 
editor-in-chief and layout editor. To qualify for com- 
munity service you must be a consistent contributor 
and help regularly with layout. Layout times (and 
such) will be discussed at our meetings. Meetings 
are held every Tuesday after release of an issue 
in the Kiva at 9PM. Everyone, everywhere, living 
or dead, should come. 


The Omen loves you. 
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hiscommentaryappeared 
in the New York Times on 
Oct. 17". This section is 
from a reporter describing a 
meeting with a Bush adviser 
in 2002. We need to read this 
piece and think about it. Here's 
the section: 

“In the summer of 2002, 
after | had written an article in 
Esquire that the White House 
didn’t like about Bush’s former 
communications director, Karen 
Hughes, | had a meeting with 
a senior adviser to Bush. He 
expressed the White House’s 
displeasure, and then he told 
me something that at the time 
| didn’t fully comprehend -- but 
which | now believe gets to the 
very heart of the Bush presi- 
dency. 

The aide said that guys 
like me were “in what we call 
the reality-based community,” 
which he defined as people 
who “believe that solutions 
emerge from your judicious 
study of discernible reality.” | 
nodded and murmured some- 
thing about enlightenment 
principles and empiricism. He 
cut me off. “That’s not the way 
the world really works any- 
more,” he continued. “We're an 
empire now, and when we act, 
we create our own reality. And 
while you're studying that reality 
-- judiciously, as you will -- we'll 
act again, creating other new 
realities, which you can study 
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too, and that’s how things will 


SLY. 


sort out. We're history’s actors . 
_. and you, all of you, will be left 
to just study what we do.” ° 

Here’s another part of that: 
article: 

“And for those who don’t get o 

it? That was explained to me ing 
late 2002 by Mark McKinnon, P 
longtime senior media adviser to 
Bush, who now runs his own con-A 
sulting firm and helps the presi- uv 
dent. He started by challenging 5 
me. “You think he’s an idiot, don't 
you?” | said, no, | didn't. “No, you 
do, all of you do, up and down 
the West Coast, the East Coast, 
a few blocks in southern Man- 
hattan called Wall Street. Let me 
clue you in. We don’t care. You 
see, you’re outnumbered 2 to 1 
by folks in the big, wide middle 
of America, busy working people 
who don’t read The New York 
Times or Washington Post or The 
L.A. Times. And you know what 
they like? They like the way he 
walks and the way he points, the 
way he exudes confidence. They 
have faith in him. And when you 
attack him for his malaprops, his 
jumbled syntax, it’s good for us. 
Because you know what those 
folks don’t like? They don't like 
you!” In this instance, the final 
“you,” of course, meant the entire 
reality-based community.” 

This is pretty terrifying, 
and it’s very important. Why? 
They say (to a reporter) that the 
US is an empire. That's a little 
creepy. Many of us thought that’s 
how they thought, but it’s a bit 
scarier when they come right out 
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and say it. 

More importantly, look at 
their idea of legitimacy. “[W]hen 
we act, we create our own 
reality.” Now this has a certain 
faux-pomo sexiness to it (no 
reality but your creations) until 
you notice that indeed, they 
do have a grounding for the 
world. Their own power. What 
this person said is that political 
legitimacy, not in terms of rights 
and powers but in terms of what 
becomes truth and what fiction, 
is grounded ultimately upon the 
will of an imperial order. Now I’ve 
read several very smart critical 
_ thinkers who say this, but things 
get far scarier when the people 
at the top know that they’re doing 
this. 

Now keep this feature in 
mind, that the only basis of truth 
and fiction in the world is power 
and the will of concentrated 
power sources. Now look at the 
next section, and the right-wing 
populism that goes along with it. 
The Bushies don’t give a damn 
what people on the Coasts or 
on Wall Street, etc., think. Why? 


Because their base is “middle 
America’, and middle America 
hates those people. And middle 
America outnumbers them 2-1. 
Being from middle Amer- 
ica, | find this assertion a bit scary. 
Because it’s completely false, for 
one; both in terms of numbers, 
and because “middle America” 
is full of people who hate Bush. 
My family has been republican 
for years, we have veterans, 
soldiers, Baptists, etc., and 
they think Bush is insane. Many 
areas of concentrated population 
in “middle America” lean liberal. 
So when the Bush people think 
this, they're lying to themselves, 
and they know damn well they’re 
lying but they don’t care. Because 
ideologically what they’re doing 
is creating a false majority base 
to ground right-wing populism, 
with the advantage of making 
people on the coasts think that 
middle Americans are barbarians 
screaming for their blood (pre- 
venting them from, say, working 
with said middle Americans to 
fight insane and cruel policies). 
Anyway, these two fea- 


tures, truth as formed by the will 
of Empire, and an imagined base 
of right-wing populism (articu- 
lated in terms of open culture 
war), are a little scary. They’re 
scary because they’re hallmarks 
of fascism. Not liberal paranoia 
fascism, not leftist “all the cops 
are fascist” fascism, but honest 
to God, textbook, history of WWII 
fascism. 

So let’s make sure Bush 
loses power, and after that (or if 
he doesn't) let’s get damn ready 
to change politics in America 
so that we don’t have to worry 
about Bible-Belt Mussolinis crop- 
ping up in a nation that controls 
the largest nuclear stockpile 
on earth. This is scary, folks. 
If you're at all progressive, the 
President of the most powerful 
nation in human history thinks 
he’s waging a constant civil war 
against you. Voting this time is 
very, very, very important, but if 
we just think in terms of voting, 
making logical arguments, and 
hoping for the objectiv- 
ity of the press, we’re 
going to lose it. 
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o, | figured I’d put together 
S a list of things wiser stu- 
dents either did or should 
4 Gla told me my first year here. 


mal 


® Glean from this what you will, but 
>.chances are you'll just ignore it 
Q \ike | did and learn from experi- 
ence, saying “why didn’t | listen?” 
or even better, “why didn't any- 
body tell me?” 

1) If your adviser is incom- 
petent, learn to depend on your- 
self, we all did. 

2) When in doubt, or not, 
haunt your professors’ office 
hours like they are each your 
prrrrreeeeaaacioussssss. Build- 
ing relations with faculty never 
hurt anybody. 

3) When your Div II chair 
says you only have a few minor 
adjustments to your contract 
before she'll sign it, she means 
many many many more minor 
adjustments that she’ll only tell 


you about after you’ve made a 
few others, so it'll take forever 
and she will hold your sweet 
sweet div II button hostage the 
entire time. 

4) Don’t make college 
harder than it is. Do your work 
on time, talk to your profs, and 
most importantly, take courses 
you love and find a way to love 
the courses you take, it’s a lot 
easier to throw your life into 
what you love than what you're 
just taking for a credit. 

5) Self evals are not finals. 
Relax and be honest about your- 
self. This is a chance for you to 
learn, not be graded. 

6) Work with what SAGA 
gives you to make something 
edible. If all else fails, Atkins is 
your friend, and you could prob- 
ably use a walk anyways. 

7) Work with your profes- 
sors to get the most out of their 
classes and your experience 
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here. You’re here to study what 
you love because you Can, 
remember? 

8) If you get stressed from 
working too much, chill with 
friends who can. If you get 
stressed from never doing your 
work, ditch your friends and work 
like mad, they might need to be 
left alone to work too. 

9) Keep your bathroom and 
lounge clean. It helps keep you 
and your hall mates healthy, and 
you gotta learn to clean up after 
yourself sometime. 

10) Never leave anything 
you want to keep in the laundry 
room for more than two hours. 
It’s rude to take up the washers 
and dryers, expecting someone 
else to shift your stuff over, and 
I’ve lost many a fluffy 
towel or good bra to 
forgetting about my 
laundry. 


bv Kvie Strimbeck 
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= f there’s one thing in this world 
a that always rings true, it is the 
a idiom “The pen is mightier than 
uv the sword.” This is especially true 
ei today’s society, as the sword is 
generally considered obsolete in 
ithe wake of explosives and guns, 
and the mass media is a powerful 
weapon in rallying or subduing 
large sections of a populace. In 
video games, on the other hand, 
rarely is a pen mightier than a 
sword. Swords are often used 
to cut people to pieces, and! can 
count the number of non-Tri-Ace 
games that utilize pens on no fin- 
gers. Keeping that in mind, this 
edition of Redsneakers Journal- 
ism takes a look at Fable. 

Ah, video game reviews. 
It’s like Zole is still with us today. 
This one’s for you, man. 

Fable is a hell of a game. 
Originally, it was touted as a 
genre-breaking, do-anything 
freeform RPG. Anyone famil- 
iar with the hype on Fable will 
remember how awesome it was 
supposed to be, and may be 
sadly disappointed by the Fable 
that greeted them on store 
shelves. As an interested con- 
sumer of video games, | knew 
of Fable’s hype. As soon as 
the words “freeform RPG” were 
used to describe it, however, my 
interest waned immediately. I’m 
a very particular kind of player; 
perhaps a bit TOO particular. | 
like my games to have an ele- 
ment of perfection in them. | 
won't use potions if | can avoid 
it, as using them would make it 
harder to aquire 99 of them. | 
don’t know why or when I grew 
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into this obsessive item-collect- 
ing frenzy, but it has stuck with 
me for many a year. Games 
like Tony Hawk’s Pro Skater, 
with definite goals and rewards, 
appeals to me. Games like 
Banjo-Kazooie or Ratchet and 
Clank also strike me as great, 
because you can take the extra 
time to get EVERYTHING, if you 
had the inclination. (An inclina- 
tion which, of course, | posess.) 
Games like Suikoden are devil- 
lishly wonderful because the 
concept of Town-Building is 
perfection incarnate (though 
mutually exclusive character 
recruitment was a mistake in 
Suikoden Il, | maintain). Games 
like Everquest and Morrowind, 
conversely, are much less 
appealing. Gone are the days 
of the bottomless backpack, 
capable of carrying 99 Monster 
Truck Back Tires as well as 99 
Ultra Cleavers and 99 Incred- 
ibly Rare Potions that Restore 
Life, But Not To the People You 
Really Want To Use it On. No, 
my friends tell me. I’m sup- 
posed to find my OWN fun in 
these games. You can't max out 
your stats, you have to pick and 
choose. Fuck that. 

Enter Fable, the dissapoint- 
ment of an industry. | went into 
Fable expecting a boring romp 
through the world where noth- 
ing could be perfected because 
the game didn't expect you to 
do anything. How wrong | was, 
| saw, when | saw hallmate after 
hallmate fall into the abyss that 
was playing Fable. And it looked 
damn fun. With a combat 
system not unlike Drakengard 


or Dynasty Warriors (although on 
a much smaller scale, and without 
dragons), the potential to collect 
every item and max out every 
stat, a morality/fame system 
that makes the game appropri- 
ately hard (but not impossible) 
to do everything at once, and 
the ability to buy entire villiages 
if you’re willing to kill the inhab- 
itants (which you are, admit it), 
this game completely surpasses 
my expectations of a boring “The 
Sims with Swords” choose your 
own adventure game. Add decent 
replay value (I started over after 
a good 7 hours because | missed 
a single item) and your've got a 
game that I’d endore publicly. | 
might be doing so right now. Seri- 
ously. 

You can eat baby chicks. 
You can kill a village cheif, buy 
his house, and rent it to the next 
cheif. You can pay a church lots 
of money to become, well, not 
as evil as before. You can also 
slaughter the preists you just gave 
all your money to to feel better 
after they neglected to give you 
an ancient holy artifact. You can 
bang the bitch mayor of the main 
city. You can kick a chicken into 
a lake. These are but a few of 
the entertaining moments | have 
enacted or seen in this game, and 
DAMN if this isn’t a game to be 
played with friends. And as for 
freeform? On the copy of Fable 
we have, there are 10 or so differ- 
ent people playing, and they really 
do all look different and play dif- 
ferently. I’d write more, 
but | wantto go upstairs § 
and play more Fable. 


The Sounds of Mastication 
Menu for Today 


Side Order: Cute, adorable puppy eyes 


Beagle Bagels 


The Special Soup * 


Insalubrious Salad 

Corn off the Cobblestones 
Exuberance 

Writhing Waffles (Don’t ask) 
7??? Meat 
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Dad’s Glasses 


What You Stepped On Last Night 
with Your Bare Feet 
It Came From the Dumpster 


Precious John, the Food Critic 


(Chef’s Pick) “John is delicious!” 


Tonight's Feature: 


The Zimmerman Zits 


and 
The Squirrel Killers 


$5.95 for 5 
Add .60 


$4.50 
$3.95 
$2.75 
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$7.95 a pound 
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Certainly worth $10 


$9.60 


Probably more than $20, but we'll 
give them to you for free. 


It’s Yours, Dude 


We can haggle over this one... 


$17.89 
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¥ NO,NOT BLACK 


oh Okay, Wizard, 
“Se A cast your spell, 


Saturday, Oct. 23 


Starts at 6:00 PM 
in Room 108 


Franklin Patterson Hall 


( The thief, Biack Leaf, did net find the poison trap, ' 
ti: and I declare her dead. ee. 


GOING TO DIE! REX 
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met Youcan't do this! AYR 3/2N\\ \ iMG A and of course.. 
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DEATHFE 


What the heck is Deathfest? 


Deathfest is a roleplaying 
tournament hosted twice a year 
by local gamemasters who love 

to roleplay. Part game, part 
comedy show, Deathfest has 
happened every year for longer 


<= mind bondage spell } «.\ 
on my father. 43-5 
ie mer 22 tee aes 1 


{ He Was tying to step m2 
playing DS 0. 


iy 86 Winat was a bes He just bought me 
the result? Hi ey $200.00 worth of new D&D 
Va figures and manuals. 


than anyone at the college can 
remember. NO EXPERIENCE 
NECESSARY! Just bring yourself 
and a pencil; food, drink, and fun 
will be provided! 
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